Thie Diſtreſſed VIRGIN; Or, 


The falſe young-man, and the conſtant maid, - 
The Qualities of them both diſplaid, 
To an excellent New Tune. 


A Thouſandtimes my love commend, 
A to him that hath my heart in hold, 
J took him fo2 my deareſt friend, 
bis love J moze eſteemd then Sold: 
| ar his voi 
His love J freely did imbꝛace : 
my heart told me he was my choice. 


O had he ſtill continued true, 
und in perfection permanent, 

Had he perfoꝛmed what was due, 
then had J found true hearts content: 
But he regardleſs ot his vow, x 

which he ta me did make befo2c, 
Hath thus in fo2owleft nie nab, 

my toꝛmer follies to deplaꝛe 
Would J had never ſeen thole cpeg, 

that like atradive Adamants, _ . 
Did my poor heart with love ſupꝛiʒ e, 

the power of love ſome inchants: 

J have no power to leave his love, 
though with ſtern hate he me perſtie, 

To him 3. will moff conſtant pꝛove, 

though he be faithleſs and untrue. 


put my finger in the buſh, \ 
thinking the ſweeteſt Roſe to find, 
T pickt my finger to the bone, 
© but yet J left the Role behind: 
If Roles be ſuch pꝛickluing flowers 


that loves love, 


a i rows againſt the ſtream | 
rows againſt the uream, 
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muſt be gathered while they be green 
an unkind 3 = | 
and ges ne cauſe h. love tobiame. | 
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D would he but cancelbe a 
the grietthat Jfo2 him 


Þe could not chuſe but change bis ſpight, | 


to faithful love and leave disdain : 
J love to have him till in place, 

his too much abſence makes me mourn 
Pet he difoatns to ſee my face, 

and holds my company in ſcoꝛne. 


It grieres my heart full ſoꝛe to think: 
that he whom J fo dearly love, 
Should thus uuth me refuſe to d2ink, 
yet can my paſſions ne't remove, 
Though he 5 know could w.ſh my Death 
ſo gzeat is his invcrerate. hate, 
Pet could J ſooner loſe my bꝛeath. 
then ſee him wꝛong d in name oꝛ ſtate. 


Ill hap had J to come in place, 
where firſt J ſawhis teinpting look, 
As (301 as J beheld his face, 
J Cupid's P:ttoner ſtraight was tool: 
And never ſince that fatal hour 
have Jenjop'da minutes reſt, 
The thought of him is of ſuch — 
it never can fozake my bꝛeaſt. 
Then was I ſtruck with Cupid's dart, 
then was my fancy captibated, 
Then did Jvaw that ſtill my heart. 
ſh zuld rẽſt with him though me he hated: 
Then did he makc a ſhow or love. 
which did much moꝛe my heart tnlame, 
Bat now he doth perivious pꝛove, 
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NW more oe mare a vob to me, 
that I ſhould be his wedded (life, 
And he foxfakes me now J ſee, 
which ſakes me 2 life, 
IJ itittle thought what now J fin : 
that yaung-men could di ſo th 
Sure he is the falſeſt of his kind, Thom IJ bn 
lll hap had J to pzove him fo. until my vital ſpirits fail. 
Could any man beſo hard-hearted, Sweet love foꝛget my lavith tongue, 
to leave a harmleſs Maid in grief, ik J offend in any ſo2t, 
From me all comfozt clean is parted, Torecompence the fo2 the wong, 
unleſs his favour grant reletf; ile always gtve thee goodrepo?2 
Ve is the man that bed my pain Although to me thou art unk 
he is the man whoſe love alone, who never gave thee any caufe, 
Butt be the means to cure my pain; Pet Jtill re(olved in my mind, 
02 elſe my life. will ſoon be gone. never to beak Cupids Laws, 
D faithſeſs wetch conſiver well, And it J never be thy Wife 
that Heaven abhoꝛeth pezjury, which is the thing J Kae claim. 
, Oreat toꝛments are pepardin hell, Jvow to lead aſingie li 
fo2 them that thus will ſwear and lye: and never think on lovers ganſe: 
O hadſt thou never made a ſhow But why ſpeak at life when death. 


of love thou hadſt ercys'd thy blame, * doth every minute claim his due, 
But thy lalie heart full well doth know, Icannot long detain my bꝛeath, | 
withoaths thy perjur'd tongue did frame. Having alover ſo untrue. 


That obſtacle that hinders me, Let all true Lovers judge aright, 
is that which I ſuſpect full ſo2e, in what a caſe poo? foul am 1. 
His fruit is on ſome other tree, Come gentle death and wozk thy ſpight 
and he is ſeduced by ſome whaꝛe: foꝛ now Jam pꝛepar d to 515 | 
Oꝛ eſſe he hath ſame other Laſs, - © heavens koꝛgide my love this wong, 
Une u me a harmleſs Pad, dane unto me a Paiden pu 
hoi he may bꝛing to ſuch a paſs, Aho foꝛ hes fake mit dye e re long, 
as Jam bought by Cupids aid. /fo2 long my lite cannot endure 
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